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What the Mayor 
of Honolulu 


Has in His Office 





In the outer office of the Mayor of Hono- 
lulu there are four framed pictures on the 
wall—three of them are JUDGE covers. 


The Mayor of Honolulu has many re- 
sponsibilities so he occasionally likes to 
forget his troubles. He manages to do 
so by reading JUDGE— “The Happy 
Medium.” 


He obtains mental relaxation 
from the inside of JUDGE, and 
mural decoration from the out- 
side of JUDGE. Oh, twice- 
learned official ! 


The example set by Mr. J. J. 
Fern, Mayor of Honolulu, is 
worthy of emulation. ‘Try it for 
three months and get the happy 
habit. 

P. 8.—The picture is not that of the Mayor, 


but of Homer Croy, our Special Correspon- 
dent, who sends us this information. 
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WATCHFUL WAITING 


Fifty thousand or more lovelorn 
young persons are in this position 
anxiously looking forward to the 


Brides’ Number of JUDGE. Out next week 
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Scientific Pessimism 


HILE some scientists 





are laboring to im- 
prove the condition 
of mankind, other 
scientists are en- 
gaged in work 
which in some per- 
sons may inspire apprehensiqn. 

What the layman might call biological 
scientists, investigating diseases and their 
remedies, are working to increase the pe- 
riod of human life, while astronomers are 
discovering things which may seriously 
concern the inhabitants of earth when 
those inhabitants in the very remote fu- 
ture shall live for indefinite periods, with 
no diseases whatever to hinder longevity. 

It has repeatedly been announced by 
the wise who have found it out that the 
water on the earth’s surface is slowly but 
surely drying up, and that eventually 
those who use this fluid exclusively for 
drinking purposes may die of thirst. To 
the present generation, which includes an 
increasing number of water drinkers, this 
prospect has no terrors whatever; for if 
there were not rivers and other streams 
and frequent rains, it is commonly known 
that artesian wells may be sunk in ten 
thousand times ten thousand places, where 
water may be produced in quantities to 
satisfy mankind, even if prohibition 
should universally prevail and the manu- 
facture of spirituous and malt liquors, 
wines and cider should be abandoned 
everywhere. 

A kindred scientific theory, quite lately 
announced, that the sun is wasting away 
and thus gradually losing heat, will not 
alarm anybody in this temperate zone 
during the coming summer. The astron- 
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omers say that the sun will lose consid- 
erable heat during the next thirty million 
years, but humanity hereabouts during 
the coming heated term and for many 
heated terms to follow will scoff at this 
theory, while earnestly wishing that some 
real token as to its truth might be vouch- 
safed to them as they swelter. And here 
we may rest, until the astronomers find 
out something else as startling as these 
theories of universal drouth and frigidity. 
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What Cheer ? 


BY ACTUAL count, Congress, in the last 

few years, has conducted 2,111,345 
investigations into matters of more or 
less momentousness. In every case, Con- 
gress seemed to be the very soul of sin- 


cerity and to be inspired with an un- 
swervable determination to accomplish 
something for the public welfare or know 
the reason why. 

Perhaps it is not too early to ask a lead- 
ing question regarding these investiga- 


fw ¢ 


tions. In view of what Congress has found 
out, what steps has it taken to prevent the 
recurrence of those happenings shown to 
be evil or to encourage the recurrence of 
those happenings shown to be good? 
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The Democratization of Golf 


OULDN’T many of our more ardent 
problems be solved by making golf 
more democratic? Golf has too many ex- 
cellent qualities to be allowed to degener- 
ate into a mere device for unnecessarily 
prolonging the life of undesirable citi- 
zens. If provision were made whereby 
everybody could get away from the office 
at an aristocratic hour in the afternoon 
and repair to the links, there to propel 
the pulsing pellet amid pleasing people, 
things would not be as they are now. If 
every labor union, laying down the law 
to reluctant employers, would insist 
upon a sufficient amount of time for its 
members to perfect their golf games, 
the enthusiasm of the National Asso- 
ciation of Manufacturers would know 
no bounds. What is being done about 
this? 


How Careless ! 


THE American commercial representa- 

tive abroad should say what he 
means. We have just been reading a 
consular report from the Uganda district, 
Africa, which informs us that ‘‘human 
beings acquire the sleeping sickness 
from biting flies.’’ If this is really a 
fact, the obvious advice is: Substitute 
beetles or roaches. Don’t bite flies; 
swat them! 


The Rue in Perv 
HOWEVER we may criticise Peru as 


behind the clock in some respects, 
let us remember with envious regard 
that she has it down in constitutional 
black and white that her Congress may 
remain in session only ninety days at a 
time. 
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Wife—John, if I should die what would you do? 


For a Change 


'MMA—In what way is it 
going to be a novel affair? 

Marjorie—We’re going 
to give an entertainment 
that doesn’t wind up with 
a dance. 


They Would Not! 


Miss Ouida Spraggins, 
buxom, bucolically beau- 
tiful and excessively shy, 
sidled into the new store 
at the crossroads to do 
1 some trading. She 

brought three chickens 
with her, their legs (these were real 
dominickers with feathers on them) tied 
together. She placed them on the counter, 
and the romantic-looking young clerk, 
lately of Wheeler Center, carelessly 
brushed back his hyacinthine locks and 
fascinated Ouida with his smile. 
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A GREAT SAVING 


‘*Will they lay there?’’ he asked, view- 
ing the fowls apprehensively. He did 
not see the strings on the fowls’ feet. 

Like a startled fawn, Ouida trembled, 
blushed and began to nervously chew a 
bonnet string. From her lips came the 
awful confession, 

‘*N-no, sir; they’re all roosters !’’ 


A Modern Miracle 


He wrought with unexampled skill 

A clever tale of wit and will, 

And thought his publishers would thrill 
With pleasure when he told it; 

But not a single note he struck 

Of married misfits, swindlers’ luck, 

Of politics or sex or muck— 
And, by the way, he sold it! 


He Has It 


Teacher—Tommie, use the word ‘‘Eu- 
reka’’ in a sentence. 

Tommie—When pa comes 
says, ‘‘Eureka the ale house.’ 
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Husband—Start a bank account! 











BoB GoRDON 


A PLAIN REMINDER 


Sofht—That reminds me. What about that ten 
spot you borrowed off me? 
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Regrets 
REGRET al! the hours I 


have squandered 
On many ignoble pur- 
suits, 
And the various times I 
have wandered 
From rectitude’s cir- 
cumscribed routes. 


ween 
=: 


I, yh 


Sena 
il 
il 


Dame Nicotine's aid to invoke, 
And the projects that seem to have ended, 
Like all my tobacco, in smoke. 





I grieve at the cash I’ve 
expended 


I remember with sorrow the winners 
I never have managed to back, 
And that game that I played with ‘‘be- 
ginners,’’ 
Who had marked every card in the pack. 


But the shoe of my memory pinches 
More than anywhere else at one scene. 
Ah, that putt—for the match —-eighteen 
inches, 
Which I missed on the very last green! 


—Alex. Scott, Jr 





THE ATHLETIC 


“How is your brother doing at Yale >” 


Was It for Him? 


BUITHERS and Smithers were neigh- 

bors. They were friends before they 
became neighbors. The enmity started 
by Blithers’s boy pushing Smithers’s kid 
off a high picket fence and nearly break- 
ing his youngneck. Then Smithers killed 
four of Blithers’s chickens. After that 
they glared at each other like a couple of 
horse thieves. 

Blithers hired a colored man to mow 
his lawn. ‘Rastus threw the grass over 
the fence into Smithers’s yard. 

**Hey, you!’’ yelled Smithers. ‘‘What 
in thunder are you doing?”’ 

*Rastus blinked. 

**Das foh yo’ mool, mister,’’ he smiled. 

**Mule!’’ roared Smithers. ‘‘I ain’t 
got no mule!’’ 

’Rastus stared. 

‘*Ain’tcha?’’ he gasped. Then he 
scratched his head. ‘‘Das funny,’’ he 
added. ‘‘De gemman what lib here say 
de grass foh de jackass nex’ doh!’’ 

—S, E. C. Symth. 


COURSE 


“ Professor Blinks writes papa that he’s doing splendidly. He's in the huspital with a broken lex.’ 


The Living Mine 


E WAS a rich and paying claim, 
And every doctor knew him, 

For each had delved within his frame 

And made a prospect through him. 


Each one had sliced and carved and 
scanned, 
With some slight variations, 
While every one had staked and planned 
For future operations.—George B. Stag, 


Exchanging a Compliment 


College widow — You displayed some 
marvelous curves this afternoon, Mr. 
Yalevard. 

Pitcher Yalevard (who had observed 
her standing between the diamond and 
the sun)—And so did you. 


Then 


When a man can gaze at his wife and‘ 
realize that she looks just like other 
women, but that it doesn’t matter, then j 


the honeymoon is over and romance has*- 


silently stolen away. 


Sys T 
Sy 


{] 
| 























sa 


elc 


un 
lar 
ins 


pr 
bo 


























LOST 
PROPEATY & 


Fuuss un. 











HIS DINNER 
Clerk -— Lost a parcel of poems? 
Can’t you write "em over again ? 
Poet— Yes; but there was a ham 
sandwich wrapped up in it. 


Usefulness 


PROFESSOR BUMP, of the 

Chair of Guessology on the 
Facts Foundation, was address- 
ing his class: 

‘Regarding doctors, as seen 
in modern civilization, careful 
statisticians have compiled the 
following data: 

“Percentage who should be 
closely confined, 60. 

‘*Percentage who should be 
under surveillance and allowed at 
large only when deprived of their 
instruments and drugs, 25. 

**Percentage who should be ap- 
prenticed to blacksmiths or 
bound out to till the soil, 10. 

“*Percentage who are a joy to 
society on account of their 
beauty, soft brown eyes, dancing 
ability, whiskers, etc., 3. 

‘*Percentage who never did any 
harm, 1. 

‘**Percentage who are of service 
to humanity, 1.’’ 





The professor wiped his high and shin- 
ing forehead and looked searchingly at 
his class. 

A deep hush fell, breaking as it fell. 

A ripple of emotion stirred among the 
wakeful members of the class. 

Harold Haymow, ’17, of Troy, New 
York, spoke up. 

‘‘Er—professor, would you mind giving 
us the figures on the legal profession— 
that is, as to their usefulness to human- 
ity?’’ 

The professor wrung his hands simply. 

**I wouldn’t mind telling you about the 
usefulness of the legal profession to hu- 
manity if I could,’’ said he cryptically. 
‘‘The class is dismissed.’’—Fred Ladd. 
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Ringing the Bell 
TINY speck of radium, ’tis said, will 
ring a bell 
For thirty thousand years. That’s go- 
ing some! 
But I have known collectors who, when 
they were feeling well, 
Could hustle that small piece of radium. 
—Walter G. Doty. 


The Hardy Sex 


**Going to be a dull season at the beach 
—no bathing.’’ 

‘““Why?’”’ 

‘‘Oh, the girls will find their bathing 
dresses too dreadfully oppressive after 
this winter’s gowns!’’ 





LOVE IS NOT ALWAYS BLIND 








The Shock 


' By WILLIAM A, McGARRY 

alli RED BATTERSBY was at his desk, 
trying to force order from the cha- 
otic jumble of his thoughts, when 
the light step of the stenographer 
responding to his ring came to his 
ears. With a savage cry he was on 
his feet. The chair spun across the 
room and crashed through the door 
of a bookcase, and Battersby gripped 
at the desk with fingers in which the 
veins showed purple. His lips were 
drawn back in a wolfish snarl. 

**Why—Mr. Battersby, what has happened?’’ The fright- 
ened girl dropped her books and backed toward the door. 
Other clerks came rushing in, attracted by the sound of break- 
ing glass; but to their surprised queries Battersby vouchsafed 
no reply until he had partially regained control of himself. 
Then, curtly, he dismissed them. 

When he was alone, he seized the telephone and instructed 
the operator to send for Dr. Ternal, the world-renowned nerve 
specialist. Fifteen minutes later the specialist was shown in. 

**Nerves again, I suppose,’’ he inquired. 

**Yes,’’ said Battersby; ‘‘and I’m heartily sick of it. Here 
I am, a strong, healthy, virile man, in the prime of life, clean 
living, hard working, successful—but a victim of atavism. Im- 
pulses to smash, to kill, get worse every day. It is making a 
wreck of me to control myself.’’ 

**You still exercise?’’ 

‘“‘Bah! Last night I ran ten miles. This morning I 
took a cold plunge, rode into the village and threw the 
blacksmith, a professional wrestler, swung clubs and punched 
the bag for an hour and skipped the rope for another hour. 















ONE METHOD 


Caller—The doctor said I must take plenty of exercise. 
Hostess—Why don't you take up the French language? 
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CONSECUTIVELY 
Gladys—Harry, when we are married | must have four servants. 
Harry—No fear, dear, you shall have twenty—but not all at the 


Then I stoked the yacht down 
the river and walked to the 
office.’’ 

The specialist shook his 
head. ‘‘A peculiar case— 
very,’’ he mused. ‘‘Perhaps— 
yes, I think you need a shock, 
something sufficiently out of 
the ordinary to throw most 
men into nervous prostration. 
It may act as a sedative. At 
least it can do no harm to try. 
Try to figure out something. 
If I think of anything, I'll 
let you know.’’ 

After the specialist had 
gone, Battersby paced back 
and forth, his face set, for an 
hour; but cudgel his brains 
as he would, he could think of 
nothing legal that might pro- 
vide a shock for him. He 
threw himself disgustedly in- 
to a chair and dropped his 
hand on adesk. Uncon- 
sciously his fingers grasped a 
book. A moment later, turn- 
ing his head, he became aware 
that it was a modern novel 
by a popular woman author, 
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THE PRINCE OF ADVERTISING FAKERS 


Uncle Sam—Better hurry up, Thomas. 


left there by the stenographer. 
open it and start to read. 

Ten minutes later a crash brought the force flocking into 
Battersby’s office again. They found him stretched full length 
on the floor, unconscious, a book convulsively clutched in his 
fingers. The specialist was summoned. Under his direction 
Battersby was revived. Unsteadily he arose. 

“I have it!’’ he cried exultantly, holding up the book. 
Then, to an employe, ‘‘Go get me everything this woman has 
written.’’ 


Something impelled him to 


Answered 


, 


‘‘Now, my good man,’’ said the bullying young prosecuting 
attorney, ‘‘you say your name is Johnson and that you live at 
Medicine Hat. What, may I ask, is your occupation?’’ 

‘‘Occupation?’’ queried the witness. ‘‘Oh, I farm part of 
the hatband.’’ 


Latest News from Hogwallow, Ky. 


The rural mail carrier out of Rye Straw is starting a 
movement to arrange everybody on the route in alphabetical 
order. 

The editor of the Tickville Tidings has ordered a new lot of 
periods, and now his subscribers can stop reading whenever 


they want to. —George Bingham. 
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Your tea’ll be getting cold. 


All She Got Was Sympathy 


Charity worker—Will you do something for a poor woman 
whose husband comes out of jail to-day? 
Algy—Here’s a quarter. Wire her my condolences. 
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A SHRUNKEN FORTUNE 


Hattie—You knew my face was my fortune before you married me. 
Mattie—Yes ; but it looked bigger to me then. 
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SOME PEOPLE WHOSE LETTERS TO THE PRESS WE READ EVERY DAY BUT SOMEHOW OR OTHER NEVER MEET 


Not Anxious To Enter That Category 


HE teacher was seating pupils alpha- 
betically. 

**All those whose last names begin with 
the letter A please come forward,’’ said 
she. 

When these were assigned their places, 
she said, 

**Those with the letter B,’’ and so on 
through the alphabet. 

All went well until she unwittingly said, 

‘**All the Js may come this way.’’ 

Not even the teacher could refrain from 
laughter when every J remained in the 


back ground. 


Didn't Seem Enough 


‘‘My goodness, Pat,’’ protested Mr. 
Skids, ‘‘the man was guilty! Why didn’t 
you convict him?’’ 

‘*Begorra,’’ replied Pat, ‘“‘hanging 
would have been too good for him.’’ 


The Last Straw 


Wayward traveler—Pardon, but what 
do you have your mattresses stuffed with? 

Tavern keeper—With the best straw in 
the hull country, b’gosh! 

Wayward traveler—Now, that accounts 
for it! I know where the straw came 
from that broke the camel’s back! 


The Common Flaw 


ATILDA was nothing if not up to 
date, 
And when she got married, she firmly did 
state 
That if she had children, the world would 
be shown 
That hers would be rather the best ever 
known. 


She studied eugenics, sexology, too; 

Concerning race walfare she knew whst 
to do. 

She raised healthy children, but now you 
will find, 

Despite all her knowledge, she can’t make 
them mind! —Dan Shea. 
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—F thought you told me that you were going to quit the game because of the expense.” 


“I did; 


but it was horse and horse.” 


“What do you mean?” 
, a 
* Quit and lose my credit, or play and spend all | can borrow. 


For Her Sweet Sake! 


IRDS yield soft plumage, wings and 
down, 
To deck her hats and trim her gown; 
The oyster molds her pearls; 
All beasts with fur 
Lose pelts for her 
This latest thing in girls. 


Worms spin soft silks to drape her form; 
Sheep give their coats to keep her warm; 
Whales lose bones for her sake; 

The tortoise slow 
A shell must grow, 
Her dainty combs to make. 


Goats give their kids, soft skinned and 
sweet, 
To glove her hands and shoe her feet; 
The serpent yields his skin 
To make a belt, 
To hold her svelt 
And graceful figure in. 


Yet when, in soft insouciance, 
She does with you the tango dance, 
She’ll charm you, gentle sir, 
Until you swear, 
**By all that’s fair, 
I, too, would die for her!’’ 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


Returned in Three Days 


TERRY SMITH, a laborer for a large 

contracting firm, took a half day off 
on Monday, without permission, to attend 
the ball game. Upon his return home 
he found a letter addressed to him from 
telling him his services 
On Friday he 


the company, 
were no longer required. 
put on his overalls and went to work. 

The boss was surprised to see him and 
asked Terry if he didn’t get the letter 
telling him his services were no longer 
required. 

‘*Yes,’’ said Terry; ‘‘but that was only 
on the inside. Youought of seen 
what was on the outside.”’ 

The boss’s curiosity was now 
aroused, so he asked what was 
on the outside. 

‘‘Up in the left-hand corner 
of the envelope,’’ replied Terry, 
‘‘was printed, ‘Return in 3 days 
to Smith & Co., Contractors’; 
so I took a vacation for three 
days, and now I am back on the 


Versatile 
HE festive collegians were arranging 
the double quartet. 
‘“‘Can you sing second bass?’’ asked the 
leader. 
‘““Yes, and play it, too,’ 
freshman. 


replied the 


Made a Difference 


Mrs. Skids—I’m disappointed in my 
pedometer. It only registered five miles 
yesterday. 

Mr. Skids—But, then, it doesn't count 
when you were wandering in your mind. 








job.’’ 
And Terry stayed on it. 


“i$ SHE NOT PASSING FARE?” 











Ready to Reap 


LONG wisp of arti- 
ficial grain that 
served as a stick-up 
on the sweet girl’s 
hat was placed hori- 
zontally, so that it 
tickled up and down 


who sat next to her 
in the street car, 

— until it came to a 
resting place with the end nestling in his 
right ear. 

After the car had traveleda few 
blocks, the man was seen to remove from 
his pocket a large jackknife, which he 
proceeded to strop on the palm of a horny 
hand. 

Excitedly the girl inquired, 

**Why are you doing that?’’ 

‘‘If them oats gits in my ear agin,’’ 
the man ejaculated, ‘‘there’s gonna be a 
harvest.’’ 





Literary Certainties 


A map with every story of pirate 
treasure. 

A duel picture in every historical ro- 
mance. 

A cowboy who talks like the Virginian 
in every Western story. 

A brutal officer in every sea story. 

One fight to a chapter in every yarn of 
Alaska. 

A revolution in every South American 
tale. 

A starving chorus girl in every story 
of the stage. 

A discomfited police official in every 
detective story. 





the face of the man‘ 
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THE CONFIDENCE OF BUDDING GENIUS 
** Now all I’ve got to do is wait for the customers to roll in.’’ 


Tonsorial Topics 


**I like the Boston barbers, anyhow.”’ 

**As to why in particular?’’ 

‘‘Instead of talking all the time about 
brilliantine or hair tonic, they discuss 
ethical questions. ’’ 
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“IN SEARCH OF A HUSBAND” 
With apologies to the author, 


A Good Reason 


HEY hadn’t seen each other since 
leaving the little country town ten 
years before, and so, when they met at 
Broadway and Forty-second Street, it 
took them nineteen minutes to shake 
hands. 

*‘Well, Arthur, how are you getting 
on?’’ asked George, as soon as he could 
overcome his joy enough to speak. 

“Oh, pretty good,’’ replied Arthur. 
*‘Can’t complain, you know. Received a 
new automobile from Paris this morning, 
bought two more houses on Green Street 
yesterday, sold half of my interest in the 
Gee & Haw Lumber Company last week, 
and hope to negotiate for an eighty-five- 
foot steam launch to-morrow, if I receive 
a dividend on my bank stock this after- 
noon. By the way, how are you getting 
on yourself ?’’ 

**Oh, I can’t complain, either,’’ laughed 


George. ‘‘I’m a policeman, too.’’ 
—James P. Rome. 


Adapted 


In days of hoops small children clung 
To mother’s skirts with tender touch; 

The modern mother scarcely wears 
Enough for one small child to clutch. 


Changed All Around 


“Jack asked me to marry him last 
week, and I refused. Yesterday I tele- 
phoned him that I had changed my mind.” 

**What was the result?’’ 

‘‘He said that he had changed his.”’ 
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‘TIRED of wasting her money on the conventional bait— 

gowns, hair, eye brighteners, lip salve and other kinds— 
Daisy Peduncle resolved to put one five-spot on the heart 
specialist. 

‘*Yes,’’ admitted the love stimulator, ‘‘I have rediscovered 
the lost secret of the ancients—the love philter.’’ 

“She probably dug it up with her nose,’’ thought Daisy. 
“It’s sharp enough.”’ 

“The price is five dollars,’’ continued the heart specialist, 
‘‘and it is guaranteed.’’ 

“‘At last!’’ breathed Daisy. 
you are mine!’’ 

“If this fails,’? concluded madam, pocketing the fee, 
“‘T’ll let you have another kind at half price.’’ 

That night Daisy tucked the philter, a thin glass phial filled 
with a bright crimson liquid, into her corsage and went down 
to receive Clarence. 

From the first minute the philter worked like a well-greased 
miracle. 

‘“‘How sweet you look!’’ commented Clarence, 
knowing why he said it. ‘‘Isn’t that a new gown?’’ 

*‘No; but it seems to have a new charm to-night,’’ demurely 
answered Daisy. 

“*May I sit beside you?’’ 
gerous arrangement, as Clarence knew. 
of their own volition. ' 

“If you will be gocd,’’ she responded, meaning that if he 
were not very bad indeed she would never speak to him again. 

“*Isn’t that light too—er—bright?’’ he suggested, iinpelled 
by that irresistible force. 

“‘If you contemplate dark deeds,’’ she twittered daringly, 
her heart beating happily against the precious phial. 

In the dim light Clarence drew her head to his breast. 
Providence, he now knew, could save him. 

*‘Oh!’’ = Daisy’s thin shoulders rosé sharply and fell. 

‘What is it—dear?’’ 

‘‘Nothing,’’ she evaded. She could not tell him that the 
love philter had slipped: down into her corset and that it hurt 
her to draw a long breath. 

Clarence pressed her closer, kissed her, and then the fatal 
words which he had been fighting back began to force them- 
selves through his gritted teeth. 

**T love you, darling. Will you be’’— As he gave her a 
tremendous squeeze, there came a sharp pop! 

With a frightened cry Daisy clasped her bosom, where 
appeared a rapidly growing crimson stain. But even in this ter- 
rible crisis the brave girl kept her eye on the main chance. 

**Go on with what you were saying, Clarence,’’ she en- 
treated. 


‘*Proud Clarence Pussypurse, 


without 


The settee just heid two—a dan- 
But the words came 


Only 


However, the popping sound had signalized the breaking 
of the spell that had held Clarence. 

‘‘Be —be my sweetheart,’’ he tamely concluded. 

‘“‘My heart! You’ve killed me!’’ shrieked Daisy, and 
swooned away. 

‘*Horrors!’’ groaned Clarence affrightedly. 
another heart! And she’s bled to death!’’ 

Bareheaded, he fied. 


The Train That's Going Home 


MAYBE home ain’t nothing but a-room, eight by ten; 
Nary picture on the walls; silence when 
There ought to be the lisp of baby lips at play. 
Maybe home ain’t nothing more than that—but, say, 
Ain’t it good to hit the train that’s going home? 


**T’ve broken 


Maybe that you’ve gone a-roaming in the land, 

Seen the cities and the towering mountains stand 

Against the blue; maybe seen the waters blend 

With the crimson of the evening sky—but, friend, 
Ain’t it good to hit the train that’s going home? 


Everything’s so natch’ral there and true, 

Seems like just the pavements say, ‘‘Howdy-do!”’ 

Maybe that there ain’t no baby lips at play; 

Maybe home ain’t nothing but a room—but, say, 
Ain’t it good to hit the train that’s going home? 


—Dixon Merritt. 


Rules for Summer Resorters 


Do not blame the landlord for the mattress. 
hard feelings, also. 

Be patient with the canned goods. 
are aged. 

Praise your landlord’s dogs unqualifiedly. 
cause they are pleased, not to keep you awake. 

Thank your landlady for the attentions of her children. It 
is but an innocent curiosity which prompts them to explore 
your trunk. 

Get on good terms at once with your fellow-boarders. 
Maybe you can borrow money of them. 

Do not call your landlord a robber. He may be only a thief. 

Be very careful of your table manners. It is quite rude to 
become excited and babble incoherently if food is brought to 
the table. 

lf you are asked to sing, doit. It is their own fault. 

When strolling in the meadow, see the bull before he sees you. 

In plucking fruit from the trees, select the best. You are 
entitled to it, heaven knows! 

Do not allow the hired man to become familiar (unless you 
need a drink). 

Go home ten days sooner than you expected to. 
save your life. 


This will make 
Remember that they 


They bark be- 


This may 




















CHESS NUTS 
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IN THE SAME 


PLACE 


Martha—lI hear the bustle is coming back again. 
Mark—-Well, isn't that where it always was? 


A Temporary Impediment 


THE GIRL appeared to be such a 
plump, jolly little soul that the old 


lady felt prompted to address 
her. 
**Hello, little girl! Do you 


| 
| 





In the Vernacular 


‘“*‘What became of 
Nineveh?”’’ asked the 
Sunday-school teach- 
er. 

“‘It was entirely 
destroyed,” said 
Johnny promptly. 

‘*And what became 
of Tyre?’’ 

**Punctured.”’ 


May Be Scorched 


**You say Swift is 
playing with fire?’’ 
““Yes; he’s going 


with his old flame.’’ 


A Spring Query 


Shoe clerk- 


Louise—I want to get some shoes. 
Tan or tango? 





The Time and the Place 


I FOUND Lizette in the garden, 
When the moon was dropping low 
And asked her the old, old question, 
And received the old, old ‘‘No!”’ 


I found her again by the seashore, 
In the sunset’s fading glow, 
And asked her the usual question, 
And received the usual ‘‘No!’’ 


I asked Lizette that question 
In every time and place 

That seemed at all propitious; 
’Twas ‘‘No!’’ in every case. 


I found Lizette by the roadside, 
In the glare of an August noon, 
With a tire badly punctured 
And an engine out of tune. 


And as I sprang to help her— 
’*Twas habit; nothing less— 

I asked the same old question, 
And Lizette replied, ‘‘ Yes, yes!’’ 
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JUDGE’S MOTION PICTURES 
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live near here’ 
‘*Eh am.’”’ 
‘“*What?"’ 
**T hed eh am.’’ 
*‘Does your mother know 


or, 


where you are? 












JACK MAKES A 
DATE WITH 
UZZIE FOR LUNCH 


LIZZIE DOLLS 
uP 





















**T hink ho.’’ 

**I don’t understand you.’ 

**T haid I hink he os here I 
am.’’ 

‘*My dear child,’’ finally 
said the kindly old lady, 


, 








‘‘what in the world is the 





matter with your speech?’’ 

Adjusting her face with 
what seemed to be something 
of an effort, the child re- 
plied, 

‘I had a big tooth pulled 
this morning, and I just can’t 
keep my tongue out of the 
hole.”’ —C. A. Leedy. 


° No Cause for Worry 


Father Wayback had just 
returned from a visit to his 
son in New York. His wife 
was anxious to learn if the 
boy was withstanding the 





temptations of city life. 
‘“‘Hiram,’’ said she, ‘‘it SAILS INTO 
worries me to have William PROPRIETOR 


there alone in that big city. 


LIZZIE GETS 
ANGRY AND 


























RESTAURANT 
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A SLIGHT 














There is no one to remind him 
about walking in the straight 
and narrow path.’’ 

**Don’t you worry about 
that, mother,’’ was the cheer- 
ful response. ‘‘Everywhere 
you go, they’re hollerin’ out, 


he 


‘Watch your step! 






























Lizzie’s Green Wig; Being the Adventures of Some Chromatic Hirsutical Adornment 



































Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Romance 


O#, WHERE will romance be, you sigh, 
When woman votes on matters dry; 

When speech, once delicate and gay, 

To serious subjects tends to stray; 

When hearthside ties will not be all 

That to a woman’s heart may call, 

But, trained to do and to achieve, 

The world for love no more she’]! leave? 


Ah, still there’ll be green gardens fair, 

With moonlight blanched, with ambient 
air, 

Where lore of books will fade from mind, 

And problems deep oblivion find, 

Since poet Nature’|] haunt each shade, 

Make Beauty serve as Love’s handmaid, 

Until heart longings will find voice 

In rapturous vows and happy choice. 


Then man will find his mate more dear— 
His through the urge of love, not fear; 
And in her eyes new light will glow, 
Born of the right to feel and know 
The heights and depths of pulsing life 
In all its broadest stir and strife; 
And ’neath the glory of her glance 
Will live as now age-old romance. 


Why They Do It 

Miss VIDA SUTTON is quoted 

as saying that girls wear slit 
skirts in order to catch husbands. 
Perhaps, then, Miss Sutton will ex- 
plain the fact that, if fashion so 
decreed, these same husband-catchers 
would eagerly hide their physiques 
under voluminous folds and cover 
their countenances with shrouding 
thicknesses, being as quick to con- 
cealas they are to expose. Alas! al- 
though everything women eat, wear, 
think or do ought to be for, by or of the 
male sex, yet we fear that they have 
ignobly erected altars to raiment and 
headgear, and often elevate modes above 
men. 


Sanctioning the Tango 

THE Interborough Association of Wom- 

en Teachers have decided that to 
keep abreast of the times, they must look 
with approval on the new dances. They 
reason that since the influx of the one- 
step, the hesitation and the maxixe, to 
say nothing of the tango, the old dances 
have died a sudden death and are not 
likely to be revived, history showing that 


TIME HE LOST 


when the waltz and the two-step came in, 
the polka and the schottische expired and 


were never resuscitated. Lest the shock 
of this decision may cause some worthy 
souls to follow the example of the de- 
funct dances, it is only fair to say that, 
having become habituated to the folk 
dances in the schools, nothing in the 
whirl line can get a rise out of our lady 
educators, their sensitive souls having 
grown calloused long ago. 
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HIS BABYHOOD CURLS 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 
THE anti-suffragists say that the suf- 
frage movement is driving women 
away from marriage and ‘‘the feminist 
movement is turning marriage into a 
trade for alimony,’’ and yet that the two 
movements are one and the same. But 
how can a woman make an alimony bar- 
gain if she has not been married? It 
really seems as if those antis had set out 
to prove the charge that the feminine 
mind is incapable of logic. 


Professor Scott Nearing, of Pennsyl- 
vania University, says that if women 
would formulate their demands and make 
them felt through organized action, they 








could abolish the evils of the industrial 
world. They have been trying this plan 
for as many years as the professor is old, 
and have always found that they came 
squarely up against some kind of a legis- 
lative body that was interested only in 
what its constituents were asking for. 


There is a great cry in Washington 
about retiring the superannuated clerks 
for the good of the service. What is im- 
nairing the service is the large number 

of inefficient chiefs of departments, 
who are drawing big salaries, while 
their poorly paid women assistants 
have to do the work. 


Civil Service Commissioner MclIl- 
henny says the women government 
employes may march in the suffrage 
parade as individuals, but not as 
clerks. Thanks, Mr. Commissioner! 
That is what the suffragists are ask- 
ing for—to be considered as individ- 
uals, instead of belonging to some- | 
body or something. But they can’t 
join a suffrage club, he says. As 
the man in prison answered his law- 
yer, who said, ‘‘They can’t put you in 
jail for that’’—‘‘They already hev.’’ 


A six-foot woman who has re- 
cently been appointed purser on a 
Hudson River boat is opposed to suf- 
rage, because she does not feel equal 
to the burden, and she thinks it would 
tend to make women take men’s jobs 
away fromthem. Her picture in the 
papers should be labeled ‘‘The Typi- 
cal Anti-Suffragist, an Unconscious 
Humorist.’’ 

0 

New film just made for the moving- 
picture shows—the women of Nebraska 
carrying to the State house 42,500 peti- 
tions for woman suffrage, collected under 
the initiative and referendum law—pic- 
ture entitled, ‘‘Moving Nebraska.”’ 

- 

If the suffrage amendment is killed at 
the November elections in those five West- 
ern States, the Illinois women can say, 
‘‘We did it with our little ballots.’’ To 
vote sixteen counties ‘‘dry’’ and close 
over a thousand saloons in one day make 
all the argument the anti-woman-suffra- 
gists could possibly ask. 
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In the open-air café. 
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The Poet’s Wife 


“Siehst Du, Béser, die Heldin Deines Lustspieles A 
hast Du schon im Laufe des Stiickes achtmal Toilette to hi 


) wechseln lassen, und mir gibst Du in der ganzen illi ient 
a) bhai Saison kaum so viel’ Kleider."’ A Brilliant Exped e J 




















“Mais, monsieur Gaston, vous n’aurez donc jamais had 1 
**Now do you see, you bad boy? You de retenue?” 


On the Free List let the heroine of your comedy change guar hgsi ous “artes # fur mes appuntement ant 
‘Young Jarge be larnin’ the shavin’ et dress eight times during the play, but ‘“‘But, Gaston, will you never employ 

business up to Mr. Puddicombe’s. ’E YU do not allow me 6S many dresses dur- moderation?”’ 
gives me a shave for nothin’ whenever i" 4 Whole season!’’—Fliegende Blaetter ‘‘Oh, yes! You will see that in my My I 
I’ve a mind to ’ave one.’’—Tatler (Lon- (Munich). salary, after we are married!’’—Pages ; 
don). Folles (Paris). 
Anomalies of Femininity 











Why is it that Miss Birdie —attends the Artists’ Ball While Mrs. Dumperley- —appears as above? 
Montressor (of the Palaceum) at Covent Garden like this? Browne (of West Kensington) —Punch (London). 











Fable of Alex and Polly 


BARLY one morning Alexander the Flatbush Dweller 
left his Kings County Bungalow with half his Break- 
fast in a Paper Bag, in order to catch the seven- 
three Train for the City of Light, where Alex 
earned his Bread. While he was not due at the 
Office until nine o’clock, experience taught him 
that it was wise to give himself plenty of Time 
when traveling from this remote suburb to the 
Center of Trade in which he labored daily, and 
whence he returned for a Little Sleep. 

Although Alex was in a Hurry, he stopped to 
interview a Green Parrot, perched outside of a Bird Fancier’s Shop. 

“Polly want a Cracker?’’ asked Alex. 

“Nix on that!’’ replied the Bird. ‘‘Can that Brooklyn stuff! 
Gimme a Banana!”’ 

Alex was astonished at the Parrot’s Sagacity, because he really 
carried a Bag of Bananas, said Fruit being not only Filling, but 
also susceptible of Consumption while on the March—two very 
important Factors so far as the Commuter is concerned. 

Alex dug down into his Bag and selected a piece of Fruit that 
had died en route from the Tropics and was now in the last stages 
of Dissolution. 

‘Here you are, pretty Poll!’’ said he. ‘‘Enjoy yourself !’’ 

He watched the Bird eat the inside of the Fruit and throw the 
Skin on the Sidewalk. Then he suddenly recollected that he had an 
Engagement to slave nine hours in New York that day, so he raced 
feverishly for the Train and squeezed himself on the Platform, 
where he hung figuratively by his Eyelids. There was plenty of room 
in the Third Car back, but, of course, the Coach in which Alex rode 
would get to New York first. 

That Evening Alexander wended his way Homeward with a 
Heavy Heart. It was Wednesday, and he knew that his Wife’s 
Mother was expected to Dinner, and a three-hour Gab-Fest with a 
Bossy old Pelican was a fearful prospect. 

All day long he had brooded over the Ordeal, until he felt sure 
he was the unluckiest Human Check Book in Flatbush. So great 
was his Self-Pity, that the Sacrifice of the Christian Martyrs looked 
to him like a Church Picnic compared with his own Deep Sorrow. 

Just as he was inserting his Latch Key and regretting that he 
had not sent himself a Telegram of Condolence, his Better Half sud- 
denly opened the Door, her Face pale and tear-stained. 

“Good Heavens!’’ exclaimed Alex. ‘‘What’s the Matter?’’ 

“Oh, Alex,’’ sobbed his Wife, ‘‘a terrible Thing has happened! 
My poor Mother—who w-w-was to—to—dine with us to-night’’—— 

“She isn’t dead?’’ broke in Alexander anxiously. 

“No; but’’—— 

“I thought not,’’ said he dejectedly. 

““She—she,’’ continued Mrs. A. tearfully, ‘‘slipped down—on 
—her way here—this—this—Morning—on a Banana Peel—in front 
of the Bird Store, and—and—broke her Ankle.”’ 

“On a Banana Peel !’’ echoed Alexander. ‘‘Oh, this is Terrible !’’ 
Meanwhile, he shed great Tears of Joy in his Bandanna and Made 
Mental Calculations on the possible cost of a Carload of perfectly 

good Parrots. 

“‘Yes,’’ added his Wife brokenly; ‘‘and they brought her here in 
the Ambulance, and’’—— 

“‘Here?’’ gasped the shocked Alexander. 

“Yes; she’s Upstairs with t-two Trained Nurses, and the— 
D-Doctor says It’]l be a M-Month before we dare move her, and I 
had to give her Our Room; so—so—you will have to go and get your 
Dinner at the Delicatessen store—I’m so upset—and—and you’ll 
have to sleep in the Wood-Woodshed.”’ 

Moral—Worry is a Bee Hive; Kick at it, and you’re sure to start 
Something Real. —M. S. 











The Enthusiast 


While the golf season’s open, he thinks 
He needs but to sleep forty winks; 
From springtime to fall 
He’s addressing the ball, 
And they say that he lives on the links. 


The Aristocrat 


of Cigarettes 


RAMESES 


Largest Selling 20c 
Cigarette 
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‘Summer Breezes 
By VALENTINE SANDBERG 

When the mercury hovers around the 


century mark this is guaranteed to cool 
your fevered brow. 
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The picture, in full color—@ x 12—dou- 


ble mounted on heavy white 
mat—1l1 x 14—ready to frame, 5c 
will be sent for . a % 


SPECIAL LIMITED OFFER [ow"™"CouPon 


Girls For You 





4 . s 
™ 2 4 © 


7? Py + ° 29 
For She’s My Daisy 
By W. D. GOLDBECK 
You may not care for flowers, but, real- 
‘ ly, this particular type of “daisy” will 
gladden your heart every time you look 

at her. 

We will send a copy of this picture in 
full color — 9 x 12 — double 
mounted on heavy white mat 5c 
—1l1 xX 14—ready to frame .. 





JUDGE, J.—5-30-14 


We will send either of the above pictures to § 2% Fifth Avenue, New York 
you for 25c a copy, or both “Summer 5 0 Enclosed find 50c for which send me ‘‘Summer 


Breezes” and “For She’s My Daisy,” 
also a Judge Art Print Catalog for 


Breezes’’ and ‘‘For She’s My Daisy,’’ also a 
Catalog of Judge Art Prints, as per your spe- 





cial offer 
The Catalog contains 62 reproductions in miniature, beau- 
tifully printed in sepia, on India tint paper, and the cost . 
is 10c acopy, but for one month we will send it free in Name — 
connection with the above offer. Send in the coupon at 
once. It is attached for your convenience 
Address. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 
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FLO HART. This attractive young woman is con 
sidered by many artists to possess the most pleas 
ing type ofthe youthful model. Her proportions 
and her roundness are in perfect harmony with the 
idea of joyous youth and health. 


Photographs of the world’s 
0 most beautiful women. 
Fach picture’ printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
Plus 4 beautiful art 


collection of 24 


size 12 x 16. 
prints, making a 


subjects in colors and ready for 


framing. All enclosed in a rich 


green Portfolio. 


This collection procured at enor 


mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 


of Europe and America. 


The Edition is limited and will not 
filled 
1S eX- 


be reprinted. Orders will be 


as received until the supply 


hausted. 


»rice $2.00 
Co. 


New York 


Leslie-Judge 


Avenue 














and all who contemplate marriag?® 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 
The Science of a 


e ” 
New Life 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 
Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 


| Every Married Couple | 


“ 








Special Offer 


The regular price is 


$3.00. is order to wanted). 
introduce this bet 7 Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
into as many neigh to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Quali- 


horhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 
ceipt of $2.00 


Anatomy of 
Amativeness : Continence. Chil 


ties One Should Avoid in Choosing 
Reproduction 
dren, Genius. ~ 
Conception, Pregnancy. Confinement. Nurs- 
ing. How a Happy Married Life is Secured 
Descr iptive circular giving full_and complete 
table rt ontents mailed FREE. y™ pw 











Se Be Ogilvie Publishing Co., New York City 

























How To 7 


Wa n t e | Write 


Mén and Women E Photoplays 
To Write Photoplays : by 


This Booklet Free | Pn antral 
Interested 


i 6h World's largest companica 
for Thoteetess. Use ye 
to $100 for every idea they acce 
education not necessary. 


I GUARANTEE YOU $10 FOR FIRST PHOTOPLAY 


ou write by my method. As former Photoplay I ditog of one < of the world’s 






80,000 Movie Theatres are clamoring for NEW 1 
Ir spare minutes at home to help them out—at $10 
opt. aa can do it—yes you can. Special 


argest produc ~~ comp ani: ~a I speak ey a authority. o ideas are as good 
as the next perso Costs nothing to invest gate, 3 9 po sat card or letter 
at once for free bea kle t explaining everything. 


ELBERT MOORE, Box 772 LR, CHICAGO 














\ Delightful 
Beverage 


\ Wholesome 


" sae 
ok at Be 
SUNNY BROOK 


WHISKEY 
«80ND 


URE FOOD 
WHISKEY 











About Diamond. Stars 


By ED A, GOEWry 














= “ Germany 
J Schaefer 
Washington, A. L, 
EVERY fan from one end of the coun. 
try to the other has heard of ‘‘Ger. 





many’’ Schaefer, and the tales of his 
genuinely ccmical capers would fill a 
good-sized volume. For many years 
‘‘Germany’’ was a bright and shining 
diamond star in big-league company, and 
to-day he is on the pay-roll of the Washing- 
ton Senators, with whom he acts as gen- 
eral entertainer and comedian. Schaefer's 
friends say that he would rather gamble 
than eat—which is going some for a ball 
player—and the following tale concerns 
his ever-present desire to tempt Dame 
Chance. 

One night he accompanied several of 
his fellow ball tossers to a party, and 
when everybody had become acquainted 
and the entertainment was proceeding 
smoothly, he suggested that a little gam- 
bling might add a touch of novelty to the 
affair. 

‘*Have you any cards here?’’ 
the lady of the house 

No, Mr. Schaefer,’’ 
don’t have card playing here. 

‘“‘Well, have you got some 
Schaefer inquired. 

**I tell you,’’ answered the lady, “‘w 
don’t allow gambling of any sort in this 
house. ’’ 

*‘But,’’ persisted the irrepressible 
Schaefer, ‘‘have you got any wash tubs 
in the cellar?’’ 

**Certainly we have. 
dozen tubs down there. Why do you ask?” 

‘*Well, for the love of mud,”’ bellowed 
the ball player, ‘‘get me three tubs and a 
watermelon, and I’ll work the three-shell 
game!’’ 


he asked 


she replied; “‘we 


” 


dice?” 


There are half a 


Openwork Pastry 


‘‘I don’t know whether to consult the 
fashion hints or the cookbook.”’ 

**How’s that?’’ 

‘‘I want to make one of these peek-a- 
boo pies.’’ 
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Stories ‘With Smites 


Got Right on the Job—Here is one that 
was recalled by Congressman Albert Es- 
tiponal, of Louisiana, the other night, 
when the conversation at a social affair 
wrned to the precipitate nature of some 
people. : ' 
“Some time ago a wild young animal 
named Jimmy was promoted from the 
third grade in a public school to the 
fourth. The teacher in the fourth grade 
was young and timid, and knowing Jim- 
my’s reputation, there came a great fear 
in her gentle little heart. With Jimmy’s 
old teacher, however, it was different. 

“If you have any trouble with him,”’ 
said the third-grade teacher to the fourth, 
“just send him downstairs to me. I’ll 
fix his feet for him.”’ 

A week went by, and one day Jimmy 
appeared at the third-grade teacher’s 
door. Little schoolmarm got right on the 
job. Without any preliminaries Jimmy 
was yanked into the room, laid across her 
knee, and beautifully fanned. 

“Now, then, Master Jimmy,’’ said the 
teacher, releasing the youngster, ‘*what 
have you got to say for yourself?’’ 

“Please, Miss Mary,’’ was the startling 
rejoinder of Jimmy, ‘‘Miss Maggie wants 
to know if you won’t please lend her your 
penknife.’’---Philadelphia Telegraph. 


She Was Wise—A woman, wearing an 
anxious expression, called at an insurance 
office one morning. 

“I understand,’’ she said, ‘‘that for 
five dollars I can insure my house for a 
thousand dollars in your company.’’ 

“Yes,’’ replied the agent, ‘‘that is 
right. If your house burns down, we 
pay you one thousand dollars.”’ 

“And,’’ continued the woman anx- 
iously, ‘‘do you make any inquiries as to 
the origin of the fire?’’ 

“Certainly,’” was the prompt reply. 
“We make the most careful inquiries, 
madam. ’’ 

““Oh’’—and she turned to leave the of- 
fice—‘‘I thought there was a catch in it 
somewhere !’’— Everybody’s. 


Time To Go—Two old fishermen had 
imbibed overmuch, and, overcome with 
a great desire to sleep, they stretched 
themselves on the warm beach sands and 
were soon sleeping heavily. The tide 
crept in, awakening the one nearest the 
water as a wavelet dashed a quantity of 
salty liquid into his mouth. Half asleep, 
he started to arise, saying, ‘‘It’s time we 
wis awa’ oot o’ this hoose. They’re 
changin’ the drink on us.’’—Jndianapolis 
News. 


Making Progress—He—Are you begin- 
ning to care for me a little? 

She—I believe I am—I do, really. I 
can almost listen to your proposals with- 
out laughing.—Denver Times. 

The Reason—‘‘ What are all these men 
doing here?’’ asked the visitor to the jail. 

“Most of them,’’ answered the guiding 
official, ‘are doing time for doing others. ’’ 
—Baltimore American. 
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On October 18,1913, was dedicated the world’s most tremendous memorial— 


theT eipzig Monument 


commemorating (_) the “Battle of Nations” 


where, 100 years ago, allied Europe shattered the armies of the Great 
Napoleon. Its colossal dome 1s supported by twelve gigantic warriors forty 
feet in height resting on their swords as guardians of the Personal Liberty 
of the German people. All human progress rests upon Personal Liberty 
without its blessing neither nations nor individuals can develop. To’ 
Americans the Constitution of the United States forever guarantees 
Personal Liberty. Upon the tenets of the United States Constitution 
Anheuser-Busch, brewers of Budweiser, 57 years ago founded their 
institution. To-day their great bottled beer is sold in every state of the 
nation, and wherever civilized man journeys Budweiser is demanded. 
Its Quality, Purity, Mildness and niahatiemiae Flavor have made 
it the natural choice of Americans. Budweiser sales 
exceed any other beer by millions of bottles, 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH - ST. LOUIS 























Means Moderation 

















THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 


European and American Plan 

The Inn is situated in a private park maintained Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 
by the local cottage community. be leased for the season. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those ities. ‘Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
wno prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn Private boat service to and from New York 
being the same. City. Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 

Tele phone Garage 
A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 
Rates and Booklet Upon Application 


















































| Afollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
satisfying . drink. 





” ~, 

. Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid ~~ 
and fire tests like real diamonds, 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
guaranteed 25 years. 
Sent on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. 2, 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. + 
868 Edgecombe Ave., New Vork. By 
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Learn the New Dance 


in the One-Step, the Tango, and ti 
ern Dances. 

The whole country is mad about these new dance 
Be up-to-date. 
Two-Step. They are dances of the past, now. 
We teach you right in your 
cost Remarkable results attained by our system. 
est and Refined. You learn quiekly and easily. 


DERBY’S DANCE STUDIOS 
Metropolitan Bldg. 


Thorough and practical instruction given 


e 


Hesitation Waltz, the most popular Mod 


Ss. 


Don't stick to the old Waltz and 


No need of instruction from expensive dancing masters 
own home at one-tenth the 
Mod- 


Write To-day for Full Particulars. It’s Free 


Olean, N. Y. 














@ A Step from Broadway. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


$1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 











Have Youa Dime 
. to Invest? 


Just send it to us and we'll send 
you our catalog of JUDGE ART 
PRINTS from which to make your 
This catalog 


selection of pictures. 


of subjects is large and you will find 


many prints to help make your 


home attractive. Our supply is 


limited—so send touday—use stamps 


or coin. 





| Judge 
| Picture Department 


| 225 Fifth Avenue New York 























The Hotel 
Van Rensselaer 


15 to 19 East Eleventh St., New York 


Close to Washington Square 

In the heart of the fashionable 
residential district — Just east 
of Fifth Avenue and one min- 


Just the 


Mane £ 
ute from Broadway. Place Jor 
Terms—ingle Room, with de Your 

: tached bath, $1.00 per Mother 
day. 


and Sisters 


Where They 


Double Room, with detached bath, 
$1.50 per day. 


Single Room, with private bath, a > 
$1.50 per day and upward Will Receive 
Double Room, with private bath, she Best of 
$2 00 per day and upward. : 
American plan—Room and meals Attention 
2.50, $3.00, $3.50 per day. 

$2.50, § a and 


S .Farlor, bedroom and 
Suites private bath, including 
all meals for one, per week, $22.00 
up: for two, per week, $28.00 up. 


Protection 


Especially low rates by the week 


during the summer months 


for Circular 


JOHN HARRIS - ~ “ 


Write 


Manager 

















contains 62 reproductions of pictures 
by well-known artists. The variety 





Pas sins, the 


Tracers 
Oh, — has become of the old-fashioned 
oy 
Who didn’t talk back to his pa? 
And what has become of the girl—such a 
joy !— 
Who didn’t know lots more than ma? 
They have wandered away; they have 
gone, hand in hand, 
With those others who mounted the 
skids— 
Those old-fashioned parents who used to 
demand 
A little respect from their kids. 


Mustard 


And where can that old-fashioned fellow 
be found 
Who gave up his seat in the car; 
Who, pausing to chat with a woman, felt 
bound 
To at once toss away his cigar? 
He has gone, hand in hand, with the old- 
fashioned maid 
Who used to say ‘‘Thanks!’’ for the 
seat; 
Who thought cigarettes, for men even, a 
shade 
Indecent, not merely effete. 


Oh, what has become of the man who 
would treat 
All women as if they had wings; 
Who’d not take a girl to hear actors repeat 
The very improperest things? 
He has gone, hand in hand, with the 
maiden who sang 
Such songs as went well with a lute; 
Who’d think songs suggestive and teeming 
with slang 
Just vulgar, not catchy and cute. 


This jolly world moves in a lot of new 
grooves 
And brightly dawn many new days. 
It’s a good worid, you bet! growing bet- 
ter—and yet 
There was sense in some old-fashioned 
ways. 
Now, if you had command of the whole 
blessed land, 
Where would you start to put on the 
lids? 
Can you think of a better beginner, off- 
hand, 
Than inspiring respect in the kids? 
—Lee Shippey, in Kansas City Star. 


Still When They Lose—Church—I see 
crowds in motion on grandstands and 
similar structures exert a strain equal to 
about one hundred and seventy-five per 
cent. of their weight. 

Gotham—That refers to the times when 
the home team is winning, I guess.— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Unmusical—‘‘I can’t stay long,’’ said 
the chairman of the committee from the 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters sre 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV) 
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colored church. ‘‘I just come to see ef 
9’ wouldn’t join de mission band. 

““Fo’ de lan’ sakes, honey,”’ was the 
reply, **doan’ come to me! I can t even 
play a mouf-organ!’’—Dallas News. 


Variation of an Old Jest—‘‘See here, 
waiter!’’ exclaimed the indignant cus- 
tomer. ‘‘Here’s a piece of wood in my 
e!’” i — 
res, sir,’’ replied the waiter; ‘‘but fant r “ree ve 
aa ; bel ca saat Seige 
“Sure nothing! I don’t mind eating Oe eos. s, Es 
the dog, but I’m blowed if I'm going to % haat RM Samer 
eat the kennel, too ’—- Vancouver Satur- ; a, iS wee Sse eek y 
day Sunset. Ste. ay gree Sig ’ 


A Short Story 
Algy met a bear. 
The bear was bulgy. 
The bulge was Algy. 
—London Opinion. 


The Test—‘‘How can you tell whena 
woman is only shopping?’’ 

‘“‘When they intend to buy, they ask to 
see something cheaper. When they’re 
shopping, they ask if you haven’t some- 
thing more expensive in stock.’’—Louis- 
ville Courier-Journal. 


Of Course—‘‘Is your wife going to wear 
her diamonds to the grand opera?’’ 
“Of course,’” answered Mr. Cumrox. 


“We can’t all appreciate music, and we cc “ 
cught to try to make grand opera inter- | J Classy Den Pictures|! |( presERVE YOUR COPIES 


esting even for those who go merely to Every one agenuine photo from living models. 3 § | OF JUDGE 


7 Wi ] ‘ swell cabinets, 25c; 6 for 50c, with fine 6'4 x 84 

look on. Wash anageon Star. photo FREE with every order for 6. ,OUR DOLLAR 
: ° . SPECIAL: 6 cabinets, two 69 x 8)4, and 50 small 4 : . 

Important Point— Lawyer (to hesitating photos all for $1. 10c extra if sent sealed. Money in a handsome binder which we offer you 
client)—Revenge is sweet, remember! back if not as represented. é for $1.50, express prepaid, This” binder 
We'll fight this case to the bitter end! KING CO., 6001 J. W., Andover, Ohi, will last for years, as it is heavily reinforced 


° . { itis so arrange issues c1 be in- 

Client—But. who’ll get the bitter end art Pompey rages ehcent of 

. a r | FWRrITE serted as they are received. Section: »sts 

—the other fellow or me?—C hicago News. f ( “es | VALLEY ea. ) allow for expansion. A bound file of JupGB 

— P es . 52 1 be Be . Stand acid and fire diamond test. is very appropriate for your library table and 

. ay aye Are te —s many aa | re i Bt ip gg 6 ee a source of pleasure at all times, Address 
seats ior 1s snow: aske e stranger \ oe, ~ — my Mh + pte 

teed 25years. Moumredin14k solid gold 


in the metropolis. diamond mountings. See them before pay- ee - 
“Selling seats!’’ replied the haughty gL gh Pg Judge, 225 Fifth Ave. ’ NewYork 


examination— al! charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 


young man at the window. ‘sT am the Money refunded ic not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. | 
treasurer of the theater, not a ticket URES VALLEY GEM OO,, 975 Wehin Bis. Indien a 


speculator.’’— Washington Star. 

















Commercial Judgment —.Jones (selecting 
auniform for his chauffeur)—I like this 


one best, but it’s rather expensive. j 
Expert salesman—Then I should have 
it. After all, the guv’nor pays !— Punch. 
The Boss Metal Worker 
A dentist’s ways are very rough. 
He keeps you wondering stil] 
To find cies Gane is bi dean —s sett" meu 
To hold a rolling mill! f J. — 
— Washington Star. 





‘Tis true the dentist jars your block - 
With forceps and with drill; — © ‘ i |e) 

But really the most painful shock yt VY EC 
Is when you get his bill. \ ty ( PEP S| at €) | ae 

Different {hatin j 

The man who tries to stop the fight = 

Will oft emerge a shocking sight; 

For meddling brings a sorry fate— 

But not to those who mediate. 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


“Reflections of a Dressmaker,” published in JUDGE 
of May 2, 1914, was written by George W. Lyon, whose 
name Was erroneously spelled “‘Ryon.” 











,GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
‘Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Aav.} 






























HEN you say, "Here’s how" over a 
Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 
in good drinking. 
Because Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 


world. They're smooth and mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 


aged in wood. Order your particular kind from 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford London 











DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 
tor Uur Free Cat er 2,000 ilustrations od, have freent 


Wa whose Jewelry, Se Select any 
f satisfactory ne 
c Chase price and keep it, balance In e 
If not just = 1, wish, return a’ 
BROS & CO ead Dept. Ne74 . 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. nL. 


HENRY LINDEN MEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 

WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent ? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” pagdeioh & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 
Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


Hep- 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 


under the supervision of Mr. G. 


are present to dance with 


guests upon request. 


COPELAND TOWNSEND, Manager 

















With The Coflege ¥ Wits 


List Kent—A lawyer is one who is will- 
ing to bear the burdens of others, if he 
ean fix his own freight rate !—Nebraska 
Awgwan. 


Particularly Applicable— Dancing master 
(explaining new figure)—Now, for every 
step forward, you take two backward—— 

Diogenes (blowing out lantern) — By 
gad! I’ve found him at last !—Dartmouth 
Jack o’ Lantern. 


Admitted —‘‘How about Jones, who 
didn’t have money to get a season ticket? 
How did he get in?’’ 

*‘Oh, there was a banana peel at the 
gateway, and he went in on his face.’’— 
Penn State Froth. 


Tasteful Mourning—‘‘Smith is the most 
romantic and sentimental man I have ever 
heard of.’’ 

**How so? 

‘‘His first wife was a blonde, and a 
week after she died he married a bru- 
nette.’’—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 
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There was always something masculine 
about Sally.—Jllinois Siren. 


Real Love Scene—He—How d’ye do? 
She—How are you? 

(Long pause. ) 
She—We’re having lovely weather, 
He—Uh-huh. 

(Long pause. ) 

He—Well, I must be going. 
She—So soon? 
He—Uh-huh. 
(Long pause. ) 
He —Well, good-night. 
She —Good-night. 
(Curtain. ) 
—Princeton Tiger. 


A Plain Prescription—Mandy (rushing 
into the drugstore )— Doc, Ah wants some- 
thin’ to put mah man asleep. 

Doc—Gentleman of color? 

Mandy —Yessah. 

Doc—Use a flatiron.—Michigan Gar- 


goyle. 


Dem’s Harsh Woids, Nell!—Myrtle—I 
can’t understand why Bob doesn’t pro- 
pose to me. 

Lucille—Perhaps he knows you would 
accept him.—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 








Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and _fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair in perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] ] 
17'¢ State Street 


























































New York 


9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 

friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “ up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 


A New $10 Ideal Talking Machine !! 


Plays any disc needle record perfectly and as well as any high priced 
machine. EVERY MACHINE GUARANTEED. Also imported “ap” 

novelties, gold tip cigarette lighters, pencil-penholders, ete. Agents 
and Salesmen wanted. E. N. DORING, Weehawken, N, J. 


IOIAMONDS ON CREDIT 
Cataiog... Over 2, veue astratiene of (eames, 



























ual 
return at our expense. 
Dept. Nete 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


Watches. J i} Select 
OFTIS 23 
pene ne not just what t you wish, 








My Best $100 
Vacation 


Here is a subject of mo- 
mentary interest handled 
in a comprehensive way by 
Walter Washburn Nut- 


ting, an experienced writer 





on outdoor topics. 


This and many other in- 


teresting articles in the 


Vacation Number 


Leslie’s 


All Newsstands, 10c. 


Now on sale. 
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Schlitz in Brown Bottles 
is the only beer—sold 
nation wide—that you 
can be sure comes to you 
as pure and healthful as 
when it left the brewery 
—the Brown Bottle does it 





Order a Case Today he Beer 
See that Crown is branded “‘Schlitz.’’ That Made Milwaukee Famous, 











m BETWEEN™ACTS | 


LITTLE CIGARS 


Never Light a 
Big Cigar hen 
You've Only Time 
Fora BET WEEN 
the ACTS LITTLE 
CIGAR 


» Box of 50. 
& For, Den 
OP Desk: 
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goadlgg PMmiss.. 





